no                     HERRICK
Nay more, the Feast, and grace of it.
On Holy-days, when Virgins meet
To dance the Hays with nimble feet;
Thou shalt come forth, and then appear
The Queen of Roses for that year.
And having danc't (5bove all the best).,
Carry the Garland from the rest.
In Wicker-baskets Maids shall bring
To thee (my dearest Shepharling)
The blushing Apple, bashful Pear,
And shame-fac't Plum (all sinxp'ring there),
Walk in the Groves, and thou shalt find
The name of Pbillis in the Rind
Of every straight, and smooth-skin tree ;
Where kissing that, I'll twice kiss thee.
To thee a Sheep-hook I will send,,
Be-pranckt with Ribbands, to this end.
This, the alluring Hook might be
Less for to catch a sheep, then me.
Thou shalt have Possets, Wassails fine,
Not made of Aley but spiced Wine ;
To make thy Maids and self free mirth;
All sitting near the glitt'ring Hearth.
Thou sha't have Ribbands, Roses, Rings,
Gloves, Garters^ Stockings, Shoes, and Strings
Of winning Colours, that shall move
Others to Lust, but me to Love.
These (nay) and more, thine own shall be,
If thou wilt love, and live with me.